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In Reply to Requests
" For Club Rules

Deer Chlldren of the Club:

Membata applylng for badges fra-
quently aek for rules to be ment them.
Beyond the unwritten precadent inau-
gurated with the beginning of the c¢litbh's
oxistenua and the directions contalnod
In the riaekly lettar thors has been no
necesalty tor n 'mare formal sat of reg-
ulations., From wenk to weelk membara
have heen axhorted to he careful and
neat, to send Iin good specimens of their
work, nhd.to try, above avarything elifs,
for originallty and, Indapendence of
thought, ‘

At the riak of tiresome rapetition an-
nouncemeant has been repeatedly innde
that only drawings done in black Ink
on white paper, can he used for repro-
duction on the Children's Pags. \When
colored crayon work comes in or when
¥lolent blues and purples appear In pen
sketches, the editor contemplates, them
rorrowfully, reallzing that there I
much good work thrawn away upon the
waste basket. Naw idean worked out In
storles, In drawings, In puzzles or poe-
try or lsiters, as may he preferred,
liave heen asked for and ‘welcomed
heartlly whenever thay anawered a de-
mand made, '

As the 10th of January anproeches
the editor would 1lke to have stories
In" regard to General R, B. Lks'and
what his birthday celebratlons meun
to the paople of the South. Thers ars
80 many pleasant ways in which mem-
bers may write of General Lens, Thay
miey take up his life as a schoolboy,
a8 a cadet nt West Point, as a young
soldler, as a leader of Sotithern armles
&nd as g presldent of a Virginia unl-
versity, Or some one may prefer to
write about the ménuments and me-
morials that have been erected to him,
where thoy are placed and by -whom
executad, : i

However the subject is approached
it 1s worthy of the tenderest and most
reverant cons{deration, such as I know
you will not fall to conalder fta dua,

YOUR EDITOI.

THE WEEK'S PRIZE WINNERS,

Nora T. Leary, 311 Bnrt Street, Poris-|

moulh, Y. '
F. Minor Snend, Cartersville, Va.
Haldwia Burwell, Derkeley DPlnee,
Staunion, Va.

THE WEEK'S CONTRIBUTONS,
Haber, J, T, Liyne; Alice Ma
Bennett, Gladys .Machen, Helen ¥I.
Bryant, Andrew MeSorley, Bessle
Burka, Robert Miller, ML M
Burwell, Baldwin Morton, V. L.
Balley, Ethel M.  Pawall, Bartlett
Halley, Loulsa ; f%_aid, Elizaheth
Danlel, 8. A, Hald, Ida .
Daughtrey, M. Hobertson, B, L.
}Ep“‘ Annie B. Bebrell, Grace K.
]-:\rerett, Ruth Sparrow, Hathleen
Farmer, John D, Snead, F. Marion
Gary, Gertrude Toombs, Cecll
Gary, Dorothy : Trler, Lilly H.
Gralnger, A. C, .. . Terry, Edgar
Goddin, Belle Vijyghan, Eva
Howerton, Roscon Whilehurat, Celja
Huddleston, Janle Wiljlama, Robert
Junnicutt, 8, C, Wimblsh, Willla L.
Jdenking, Margaret. Woodwnrd, K. L
Leary, Nora T, Wimblah; E. Y,

—_—

JIM'S CHRISTMAS.

All day long he had tramped the
Hlreets, looking for work—anything
that was honest and would bring him
mondéy, Christmas wasynly two days
off, too, and he hadn't a cent to his
#ame. He hadn't had & mouthful to
cat slnce morning, but what of that!
MHis poor slelk mother had anly a'
|erust of bread and his little sister
had crled for something te eat when
he left. Ah! it did seem 80 hard o
dim. No one seemed to want boys. He
‘slmply had to do something, but it
ilitle that & boy of twalve could dﬂ.wu
To-night, na he trudged homae,  he
could searcely keep back the tears,
Ile looked In" the shop windows, anpd
oh, how he longer for & presant’ for
]r;iaa m?ther ﬁlnd ]afiu%exi! But he would
ve been anlkful If he
In_rtlg br«]md for them. S hg.ve
eaple were hurrylng to and
their Christmas BllUDIJFIIg. takmg‘olljtr-‘
1la notlce of the poor ilttle fellow.
(,I‘lldrnn wera Tull ‘of happlness andg
mirth In thinking'of Santa Claus, the
fear old fellow, hut somehow he never
seemed to' find . the poor childran's
home. X Sk
Just ‘then a 1ittle boy atarted. ta
cross the atreet, and was linocked down
by the passing crowd. Jim's bright
€yes Aaw A dray coming right toward
the 1ittle . fellow, almost on him: Ha
;‘l_:?rl;eg I‘IG *.thatgittlled fellow's aid and
Jhelpe iim to e sldewallk, 3
m%k'cirhilme. PR iy ln t_.h_n
¥y this tlme ‘pacple were gather
around: and thila littre huy'sgmctlﬂig
grabbed her ohild.” Jim tried to ercape
When #0 many people: ceme around,
but they held him fast, The 1lttls
boy's mother asked him whore he lived
&nd hls name, He told her, and also
told “her of his sick mother  and his
little slater,
“And a tiny chap llks you su
fthem ?'* aha excmimped. .Y el
“I have been, but now [t seems like
nobody don't want no work dene,” ‘lie

reg!led.
he gave him & dollar and bada him
nod-night, aatar_ugi_ninf that thero
Was one heart sHeiwould malke happy,
on Christmaa Day.
At last Christmas Hve came, Jim
Jiadn't zotten & job of wark wvet, hut
the dollar the woman Ffave him  lad
seemed & Juxury indeed. When had
'they had ro much before! But It would
' goon be gons, and' he must get' work.
ut how?
It was with = surrowful heart that
Mo went to bad that night, X
Next morning he arosa very early,
It wad Chrlstmas, but ha felt very
lttla 1ike It.° ‘When hs went to the
door thare was an !mmense basket!
Td his eyes decelve him? No, It was
iruly a basket.  But what was inslda?
Thera was all necessary waarlng ap-
yarel for his mothar, a?'utar and him-
Eelf on top,  Next came a doll for his
sister, Oh! how she hugged It| A
ﬁreat bigerure enough turkey. oOhl
ow the two children danced In gles.
Hla mother's thin, wan face amiled
eadly. Oranges, nuta, candles
cakes tyera in the hottom, And hest
of all these wam & letter from ths wag-
man whode ohlld he saved, stating that
ghe had gotten A job of work for hiw
and talIinfhhirn to call at 'the address

‘Elven in the lattsr, 3
Oh! what a poyful Chrietmas was in
that home. BRUSHWOOD,

n
220 Mallory Avenus, Hampton, :Va,

YA GIRL'S JOY."

T'm glad I am a littla glrl, ;
And hava the afterncons for ‘pluy:
(Tor if I'were a busy bee,
1. spose 1'd have to work all day,

And if T wera a owl, I'd ba .
Afrald to keep awnke all night,

Wnd if T were an slephant,”
ilow could 1 learn to bs pollite?

And If T ware a Jersey calf,
I might forget my name and age;
wnd (6 I were, a little do,
1 couldn't read tho Qhll
L[g,t' sakes, when I hegln to ecount,
L omakes my head go all awhirl,
Yhere are so many reasens ‘why

tan's Pa ge,

I'm glad I am a little glrl, i
i TLLIAN,. T,A VI
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The Escape.

Two doors up the street I eould see
the flicker of a light, but I could not
distinguish just what it wos, I lay
down, but I could not get to ‘sleep,
and to my horror and natonishment 1
heard eome one shout “Fire!"  Mabel
had already arisen and was sitting by
the window, I asked whers the fire
was, and was surprised to find It only
two doors from us. I reallzed we wers
in great danger, for wa wera locked
In our room, and mother was away.
We snw the people crowd into the street
from the houses nearby.

“Lucy," sald Mabel} “low are we to
escapel” A happy thought came to me,
Why not get out of the window and
wallk ncross the roof to the housa next
door? Quick as thought we were on
the roof, but to our dlsmay the people
had all left the place and gone into
the street. As we ‘were coming back
soma one from the streel cried out for
us to come down, but we answered back
we could not get down. A ladder was
placed agalnst the roof to assist us
In getting down, It took some tlme to
Eet to hte etreet, and by the time wa
Bot there the fire was unconrollabla
and the whole place was In rulns the
next morning.

GERTRUDE GARY,

—_—
e THE TIGER HUN'T.

8. not safe to hunt the tiger,
lives In a jungle. The peopl !
aIrTxtI:] ﬁt him than -the !1nr;1.e AL

1e hunters mo in the forest o
elephant. He knows whera the ?1;.3:2
18, and knows the way, hecause he lived
there beforo he was caught and tamed
by his master. When the elephant sees
}lﬂ&ttmea ha uttteﬁ-ja [a loud cry., The

ers then ge elr apear
reg‘(ii‘y. pears and guns

e elephant holds his trunk In the
alr to be out of the why, If the tiger
does not dis when he {8 wounded the
the elephant crushes him with his foot.

Once upon a time the elephant wasg

He

scared and turned. nway.
tiger climbed upon his bnckTg.eJd tshte
tacked one of the hunters, He darag-

ged him - down like a eat would
mouse, It happencd that he hudt?:
pair of platols In his belt, so he toolk
out one and fired, but {t did not take
effect. Thla made the tiger more an-
gry, but the man fired the other posatol
and in an Instant the tiger was dead.

The man was made liappy, but he
was  made  8tlll more happy as he
heard another elephant coming with
somp mora men. It ls A good  thing
thera are not many tigers:! rips

Composed by LILLIT H.

- Btaunton, Va.

Mary’s Dream.

One day Mary was sltting alone
reading her storybook, when all at
once o woman took her by the hand
and said: “"Come with me, llttlse givl;
I will pot hurt you' Bo Mary went

with her. After they had walked-over |8

a mountain she saw o' curlous .little
town.  Hhe said to this woman: “What
a curfous place! All the: people are
dressed so queer.” This woman then
sald: "Oh, no, thoy are not dressed
queer at all; you will llke tha place
when you get used to It"

After n while they came to a hpuae
and ‘went {n.  ““This Is my hauss,' wald
the woman, Then Mary “sald: “This

certalnly ls a strange chairl!” -as shal:

sat down on ‘& box, “Where ls your
bed?" ghas sald. “I have no bed,"” sald
the woman, Then Mary eaid: “Whera
am I golng to sleep?' "Oh, if vou get
sleepy I will take you In: my Iap.”
About this time she heard some one
say: “Mary, come and go over Mra.
Gray's and get some eggs for mother.”
Mary awoke and told her mother about
her dremm. ?
LOUISE BAILDY,
Heottshurg, Va.

THE SANDMAN AND SANTA CLAUR,

When Christmas time 's a-com’
Every youngster in the land,

Says he's goln' to cateh Old Santa
Chrisimun Eve, ¥ou understand.

And he plans jex” how he'll do It
Till he thinks he's very wise,

And  he's sura he'll give

The good old .chap a genuina surprise,

Sc he poes to bed on Chrlstmas Eve
And les thera mighty siill,

A kind o talkin' to: hiwsell

And whisparin® untll

drowsiness steala o'sr him,

And something sort o' hums,

Arnd the SBandman always gels there
Tefore Banta Claus comes.

He gees the atreet lighta flicker
Up and down the window pane,

And he listone to thp rumbls of
The street cars all in wvaln;

Tor hia eyes will stick tlogether
As it keepe a gettin' lats,

And the dark begins to scare hlm
As he sllent les In wall

Then his llpa wil get repsatin'
Home " hall-forgotten rhyme,

While hs momechow gete to yawnin'
Gets to yawnin' all the time.

Ho seeks to ind the answers
For mome alm ple littls sums,

But the Sandman's sure to got hers

i Before Santa Clas comee,

Belocted by ELIZABETH REID,
E. Conal Btrest, Oity.
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: P uzzle Department.

"';lnlgn'lm—Somo Boutliern  Citles.
1, Lemibd. |
Hpemplm. ° £

*

-+ Nahnavaa.
Michdron.
- Notchaserl,
i Bheavlile,
+ Lonfrok,
. Almbuloe,
10. Wolrenaena.
11. Keatverorp.
2. Taglemnov.
ANDREW
High Btreet, Franklin, V.
Puzsle.
A-milking, a-milking, my maid.
“Cow, take care of your heels,"’ she sald,
“4nd you shall have some nlge new hey

4. ERYTANT.
a.

17 _you'll quistly let me milk maway."
Nottownay, Ya. ANNIE B, EPBS,
Jumbled Btates of the United States,

1. Adioh,
*Z. Yoaden,
3. Ozanirn
4. Lifnlnorca.
5. Oawl,
&, Sxnet. ;
T. Daallnp.
. 8. Qolh.
8. Exighm. -
10 Elanm.
11. Ieporge.
12. Iinnsacow.
13. Oarldly. T
MARGARET JENHKINS.
"111 Thirty-fourth Streect, Newport News,
@, ' v
Charade.
My first s In pan, but notiin can.
BLy mecond {n in hes, and rlso In roe.
My third s In wand, but not in pond,
My fourth s In rough, and also In touga.
My fifth Ia In same, and also In tame,
My sixth s In tea, but not In he.
My aevenith ia In laugh, and also {n caif,
My slghth e in ran, and also) in man,
My whole Iz & well-known Indian ghief.

i MARGARET MASON MILLER,
firat ls in new, but not In mew,
apoond |s In eat, alse |n meat, = .
third Is In wheat, bul not 'In sleat,
fourth Ja In you, but not In two,
fifth |n In ear, also In pear,
sixth ls In alr, but not (n’ spear,
mevenih Is In rat, but not In ent.
My whola Is & day In Januur¥, 2
Eelected by CELIA WHITEHURST,

Aged nine vears pld
Cheatsr, Va.

e e
ANBWERS,

LAnswars (0 jumbled names of countips;
1. Augustp. ‘2. Nalson, 3. Rockbridgs, = |
Partlck, 5. Henry. 4. Page. 7. Colpepor.
8. Loulsn. f. Orange, 10, Herrleg, * 1|
Dinwlddle, 12 King Wiliam. 18, Rich-
mond. 14, Princeas Annn. 16, Westmore-
land, GRAY r:‘.IICH‘KWIGKERT.
Jharade:
Honnine 4 Whiitier.
JEFFREY JAMES ROBERTHON, Jn,
Tally, Va, iyt s
——— ey
THE DBATH,

to & Poel

During the War Belween the States
a party of Confederatst soldiers  [eft
thelr camp to go bathing In. the Poiy
mae, which was not {ur away. ‘After
they had potten thers they pulled off
their clothes snd jumped Inte the wa-
ter. While they were enjoying them-
salves a party of Foderal troops:
peared o the bank of the river. Thass
troopd laughed at the Confedarates,
and ‘also shot at them, hut™ they gol
off with only a few }‘:Ullﬂ(!ﬂ-

SAMUEL LEE ROBERTSON,

Talley, Va, .

P, S—This story is Lrus,

i e el
SANTA CLAUSS BAG.
Two  little ohildren (i robes of while,
Fuur dimpled feat down tha dlalis by

,
nght;
Four bright oyes up the wida ohim 1

nay look,;

Intn &traj

5 ght befars:

F
Ax &4 hing the

Iump Hitle Ainger polv
Now, Maggle, aay, BR0s0
door? i
Guesa ﬁ'nu'ﬂ runt  Oh! Ulotell; you wha,
BE, {
Old, Sante Claus has left Up his bag)
L Helestod by TDAVK. REID

My Pet Pony.

My pony's name is: Birdell, and she
{a the dearest pet you ever saw, and
she ls just as spoilt as any child,

never tome out in tha yard that
she don't come pulling to see what I
have good for her, from a plece of
bread déwn to a place of candy, though
she tries to eat everything she seez us

eating, and she knows that candles
and cakes atay In paper boags as well
a8 we do. =

She. id just onc In my father's_herd
of more than fifty. thoroughbred Bhat-
land ponles, but she was our-first, and
Is our best love.

She can keep up with almost any
horsé. on the road, although she s
only ‘forty inches high and is the casi-
est mover under saddle T cver saw,
though all true Bhetlands are very fast
movers.  Bhe comes all the way up in
the back porch to look for us lots of
times,

We can lle out on her bock and
sllde off her tall, mnd do anything In
the world with her we want to.

I haven't told vou how pretty she I8,
Bhae 1 sorrel. with n white stripe down
her face and flaxen mane and tail.

I pm sure If vou all knew: how sweet
she 18 you would love her as wa do,
as well as any of iwur playmntes,

She has o deal little black daughter,
whosa name [s Dorothy, of whom she
haa been very proud; I haven't ‘any
good nicture of Blrdell, but will send
one ‘of Boser, another special
ours, who |8 even more spollad than
Birdell. F. MINOR SNEAD.

Agea eleven years old. )

Cartersvllle, Va., Jopuary 1, 1808,

THE AUTODIOGRAI'IY OF A T, D. O,
PAGE, 3 -

Ap far back as I caid remember T was
coming out of & huge machine, which I
heard ofterwards jwas a press, then I
wad put together wilh n number of
other pages, After this ‘I wae thrown
into 'a cnrt and  hauled to. & ' nearby
newspanpel (atore and. pleked up by &
newshoy to be dellvered to some home,

About nn hout afterward’ I found
myself separated from the'other pages
and In the midst of several chiidren,
They were reading me carefully and
hunting for different pleeew, Later I
learned that they were my club mem-
berz and took great interest in it

The father and moathor werp inter-
estad In other: parts of the. paper, and
T remained with the children i day or
#0,- when I pagsed’ to a nelghbor wha
took as much interest In me as my
first maglers, 5

This family 'saon had company and
when leaving T helped to wrap up their
lunch, and whon they Ete this, they
threw, me. out the car window, and
there 1 lny in the duat and lonellness of
the country road, until asoma 1liLtle
country chlldren passed and pleked mae
up, and having never sean anything
like me bafore, they read me ovoer, and
were so pleased’ with' me “that they

wrate to the editor for Intormation
eancorning  tha club, and soan . they
ware leading mamhers

I am now away up in the garrat
packed awany with thaelr old atory-
books, waiting patiently for Lham to
take me out of this lonasome altuation,

Wrltten ani compoked by o

ORA T. LUARY,
811 Bart Btraet, Partsmouth, Va,

ANDREW JACKSON:

Andrew Jackeon wawr tha gaventh
Preasldent of the TUnitad Blates. Hu
was barn In North Carolina March 17,
1787. The father nf Andrew died In a
few days after he was born, Tho mother
took her young habe from the poor log
hut and went with him, In the spring
of 1787, to tha homa of relallves In
Houth Carolina, whera ha might not
atarve, It {8 eald what Andrew knew
of books he got from the “Old Flald
School and that it wes natight more
than the "Three R's." When he wan 11

years old, hard war times came, and|

hordes of British troops were In South
Carolina, |

Food waa scarca for poor peopls, and
Jackson's 'kin dled, and he was left
alone In the world, He was made o
captive and had a hard time. An Eng-
1fshman, In & high post, gave cross
words to him; snld He was “low-bred
seum and had. no.rightay Hoadlung his
boots at.the child, told him tao'*clean
tha red mud off of them and be
aqulek!" Andrew told him that It “was
not the place of A free.Amerlcan boy
to clean British boota!" Then tha rude
man &prang at Andrew, told him that
he was & cur and spoke vile words. He
struck Apdraw  with his  sword and
made a deep walt In the wrist, way to
the bhone. He alen made a cut way
Into his ' herd. "Andrew bore these
scars to his grave. Through the Brit-
Ish tha boy had lost his mother and his

home, ' and nearly lost his llfe, 1o felt
that he would llke to rid the land of
siich. & fpe. Onen w man  #hot him.

Then he was thrown In jall with a
wound, next he hnd the smallpax, and
when' he got up from It he did not
know for a tima whera to go. - 1L came
to his mind that he 'would like to learn
a trade, He thought ‘he would llke to
make such things as reins, and gear
of all sorts for horses. When he was
elghtéen years old ho was at work on
law hooks. '

In 1788, Andrew Jnclkson was sent
to Congress; January, 1815, he fought

the Britlsh fae In front of New
Orleans; It is wald that '“no other
man could have sived New Orleans.

One of the kind things he did was
when Lthe fights with the red foe were

on, A dead Indlan mother had her
young baba in her arms., Some one
aeld, “Why save him? Hls folks are

dead; k11l him now; It is best! Gen-
eral Jackson broke out in a greatrage,
*The boy shall llve; I'll take cara of
him. Teaka hlm to my tent,”

In 182, Jackson wns made Presi-
dent, and served two terms. His nlck-
neme was “0Old Hickery." Ha dled Juna
8, 1845, nt the age of seventy-eighth.

VIRGINIA LEIGH MORTON,
181 Sycamore Btreet, Petershurg, Va.

THE WISHING ROSE,

“Oh, dear,” sighed Loulse, “I wish 1
had o wishing roge lilke the princess 1
was rending nbout’ Loulse sat in the
garden by the blg rosebush. “If you
wlll take thiz rose you will hdve your
wish, sald o small volce at her side,
and looking. up Loulse sayw gseated on
a roseleaf n small fairy. “Oh, cap 1
really?' cried Loulse, “Yes' sald the
fairy, “but you must take head to what
I any; you must not wish for soup bub-
bles; If you do, bewaral'

At that the falry flew away. "Loulse
took the rose. Jvory day Louise wished
for something. new. At last she had
s room so full of toys that she could
not step Inside unless she stopped on
something, Loulse thought she had
wlehed for everything she wanted. She
thought she would llke some Hoap bLub-
bles,,but she thought of tha falry's
warnlng.

“What if I do wish -for soap bubbles?
The falry can do nothing more than
take nll the toys aAway,! So she wished
for them, She haod hardly done S0
whaen all st once the room was full'of
them. ‘A blg bulibla came and took the
rosa [rom her. hand.

BESSIE M'SORLBY,

8 Bouth Morrls Btreat City.

KITTY!'S CHRISTMAS TIRER,
ICILty had a Christmas 'tree, and now
what do you think?

Tverything she hung on it wag made

to eat or drinl!

was a ‘bottle full of cream, &

nles big plage of bread;

A slice of cake all tied around with
* rlbbons rosy red; ;

A dalnty llitle .chicken bone—It was n
wish bone, too!

And ‘It was hung upon the trea wlth

) pretty: ribhon blue,

And on the vory highoat top, as high
‘as Dolly's ‘house,

There was the nleest thing of all—a
littlg chocolnte mousa!

There

Now Ifuzsy came and BlHly eamo to
soa our Christmns tree,
And Tuhby came, and Bunny, too, as

gay as he conid be,

Bunny got the sliea of cake, Tabby

ot tho cream,

Fuzzy got the echleken bone, and Billy
anld ‘twould seam

A very lovely thing to him to hava the
sllce of bread; ~° 7

HSo Kitty gave It him ot onve, and—
MPhanl you," Billy =sald,

Naw gomeliow thers was only left the
best thing in the house,

So Klitly gave It to herself—tho little
chooolate mouse!

Salected by FELIZABETH REID,
23 18, Canal Streat, Clty,
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Letters From
Our Childrer

Lenr Bdltor,—1 Inclosa the anawar to th
Hurdnay pugsle. Tha answer {8 Christma
1 am, yeir friend, GLADYS BENNETT.

Willinmaburg, Va.

o

Dear Editar,—Inclonsd you will
ture which I wish you wauld
iwni ohlign, H,

No, 1318 Perry ftreat, Mnncheater, Vil

—_—

find pla
please pubifst
. DANIEL.

Dear BAitor,—I0 wauld ke to joln tha 1
D, €. Clitb, Plenns send me o badas. 1n
clemed you will find my charade. [ hop
Lo sea It In tha paper next Sundoy.

M ELEINE DAUGHTREY.
Focaliontas Hotal, Nawport News, Va

Dear Editor,—I am wvery anxlous to be
ccme a member of tha T. DG G, an
hope T will ha In tima for the new badge
[ hope to =es my lettar In Bunday's pape
Yours truly, JOHN D. FARMER.

Houth Boston, Vo

Dear Editor,—Inclosed you will find th
pleturs of Buaster DBrown after his Chrisi
rens . dinner. I hope to ses It in the pape
Hunday. MARGARET JTENKINS

No. 114 Thirty-féurth & Streat, Newpor
News, Va.

Denr Editor,—I want to write and an
joun for tha T, D. ¢ €. pin. I thin {1
fine. Ineclosed In this lstter s A charsd
which 1 hope will escaps tha wnate baoske
I um, still & membar, i

MARGARET MAHON MILLER.
No. 417 West Franklin, City.

th
4 |

Lear Editor.—I
1 hopa you will

mond. you a story, whic
publish. T have heen sle

for (welve wadks with fever, so 1 couldn'
sunid anything ta the T. D. C. C. ‘Wel
geod-by,  Your mamber,’ '

VIRGINIA LBIGH MORTON.

Dhar Hditor,—As T wish to joln your clu
T menid this drawing. If you think it goo
enitigh' I'll ba pleaged” and hopa you wi
send me i badge,  Youtva'truly,
TROBERT BURKE.
3709 Willlamsharg, Avenue, Richmond, Vi

ey 5

Dear Editor,—Inclosed, pleass find &
original drawling, which T hope will be goo
encUEh to be meen in print. I will try
eoplribut moras regularly In the futuri
Yourd drt BALDWIN BURWELL.

Noi 11 Berkaely Place, Stagnton, Vo

—

Dear Editor,—Inclosed you will find tw
pletures, which 1 hope you' will find ona ¢
theni good enough to print. I think th
Ckristmes pags Wia n success.  Your mem

er, ROBCOE HOWERTON,

Clifton Forge, Va.

Dear Editor,—TI read tha T, D, C. C. pag
ard enjoy It very much. [ woild like to be
comn 4 member  of your eclubi will yo
meass send me o badge.  Yours truly.

JANIE HUDDLESTON.

White Sulphur, W. Va.

Dear Edltor,—I received my lovely badge
{z 12 so pretty, Inclosed Is a story, which
hope the waste basket:will not get. I wll
try to write soon again to the T. D, C. C
page. [ must closs now. Thanking' ¥yo
apun for the badge, your naw member,

BESSIE McSORLEY.
e

Dear Editor,—I am a little girl elght year
old, and I want tp become a'member of th
T. D, €, C. I have drawn a ship eon th
water, und T wish ¥ou would put them
tha paper. Pleass send ma a badge. Good
by, Your |lttle friend,

Courtland, Va. GRACE K. BEBRELL.

Dear Editor,—[ have read the T. D. C, ©
page for a long time, and would like to be
ceme o member, Please sf~d me a badge
Irclosed wou will find a drawing, which
hope will be published Sunday. Your friand

THEL M. BAILEY.

Street, Clty.

Dear Editor,—Inclosed find story. [ thinl
the llbrary plan Is fine. L am sure il
members will enjoy it. Hoping to win'
prize, your old member,

GERTRUDE GARY.

No, 103 B. Main Btreet, Clty.

r. A.—Inclosed find drawing nmlu_ulcuni

No.' 1010 Thirty-fArst

Dear Editor,—Wlishing to Join your T. D
. O, 1 send you somo drawing, which
hope will escape the waaste basket. 1 nn
o Jittle glrl ton years old, In the fourt
grade A, but hope to be promoted In Feb
runry. Plense send me a bulton to shoy
that T am o mamber of your club. Wish

ing you a hoppy Christmas, T am  ¥You

lHitle friend, MATTIE LYNE
No, E1% Twenly-slxth Street, Newpor

News, Va, -

Dear Editor,—I received the badge tn-dn)
and am dellghted to be n member of tha T
I ¢, T enjoy seeing the drawings It
The Times-Dispatch #o much. I love fr
draw, and enjoy drawing for the conteal
Ao mueh, and I will‘try 'to do my beat
Your lttlo friend, HELEN MACHERN.

Talmers. Springs, Va,

1. S, —Inclosed you will find & drawing.

TDear Editor—T send you an AnARTAM—
dnme Houthern Cltles—which T hope willl he
goail enough to print. I hopo you had n
merry Christmas and will have a happ)
New Yenr. Tho Christmas. page was ver)
grod. The next time I go to Richmond!]
an going to see you. With beat wishea  (c
you and all the members, 1 remain, you:
alntera member, ! .

ANDRHEW G. DRYANT,
Aged. Lwelve years.

High Street, Franklin, Va.

Dear Bditor,—I read the T, D. C, C. page
every Bunday, and I llke the club ond wisk

Lo Join. Pleass send me a badge, Inclosed
you will find & drawing, which I hope shall
not he swollowad up hy Mr. Waoate Baskot,
I hopa you had & merry Christmas and wil]
spend n very happy Ntﬂr,}'enr, Your new
member, DOROTHY GARY.

1 F Apadinine yénra.
Nn, 120 Thirty-third,- Strect,  Newport
News, Va. e

Tear Edilor,—Wlshing to join your T. D.
O, T pend you some of my!drawing, which
I hope may eoscape the waste baskcat; < I: am
o little -girl of ten ‘yenrs old, In the third
grade B, but hope to ba promoted in Feb-
ruury. Please ‘send ‘ma’ somathing to” show
that I am a member of your olub.” TWishins
you o happy Christmes, I am' your little
frlend, BELLE GODDIN,

Na, Rl6 Twenty-sixth Bireet, Nawport
Niws, V. ;i

Tear Editor,—I am  Intérestad  in the
children's work on Lhe /. D, C. . pags . n
the Sunday Times-Dispateln [ would 1lls
tu Join your club, Plesss send me o badgs
and rules of the club so I can send you
sume drawings or some’ storles to add to the
proeeperous  elub,  Yours truly,

ARTHUR . ORANGER.
Mo, 737 W, Marahall ‘Street, City.
' B.—Lot ma hear from ¥ou nt onca.

Tienr Editor,—I am ® 1lttle girl only eight
yenrs oll, and 10 the third grade' B, but' T
surect to be promoted in February. T'm
very much Interested in the T. D. C. Clubi
aml wish to join, 80 plaasa send me'a button
tu show, that I'm A member, and after that
[ will wrlte y¥ou & Christmas letter,  Hop-

Ing that all “Mttle children may get thelir
#tockings full, U'm your frlend,
ALICE MAY LYNB,
No,

R10. Twenty-sixth Street, Newport
ows, Va.

Dear FEditor—I write to thank you. for

the badge which I have Just recelved.. Did
you have n plessnnt Christmas? I had &
very dalighttul time, und I dread golng back
to Hehool, 1 am In the first: year High
School, and have o study: hard. 10 Inclosa
n drowing,  which T hopa ~wlill escapa tha
wasts bagket, as iny other ghe did not. I
vl romain always, your trug member,
THLEIN EPARROW.
Martinsyille, Va. o
Dear BEditor,—1 willi now write you a let-

tor, thunking you for thab beautiful badge
vou sent ome. I .lhlnk thay wre rewl pratty.
1 hope that you'had a nles Christmas and
revelved n lot of presents.  Our  holidaya
wiil wpan ba over and 1. will bhs very glad,
hecause T lova Lo go to achool. Inglosed is'n
story that I wrote, and If you find It good
erough, please publish It in your paper. T
will have to alose. Wishing the clubh great
sucaesd, I remain your alncars member,
LILLIE H. TYLER.

No. T09 Btuart Street, Staunton, Va.

Dear  Bditor—Inclosed ‘find  mn original
drawing, entitled "Resolutions' | whieh [
lope Is not tog large for: publication opthe
T D, O ¢ page. Ina day or two I'Il ssnd
you another one for the next waek, phawing
how well Tim Fargeit kepl his nroniise.
The words and drawings are entirely origls
nal,  Yours' respectfully,

J. TREVILIAN BABER.

Focaliontan, Va,
P d ‘yvou ‘recelva the water coley



